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“MY WORD, AIN’T WE CARRYING ON.” 


s how. 


VERSE 5 

We all have to be economical now, 

The papers most kindly are showing us hot 
They give us free tips and judicious advice. 

And to show how to do it, they’ve doubled their price. 
The ladies, God bless ’em, they’re saving in dress, 

And have taken to putting on less and still less. 

CHORUS: 

My word, ain’t they carrying on. 

Their dress is nearly all gone. 

They’ll go, I believe, till they dress like Mother Lve, 

We don’t mind them carrying on, 

We wouldn’t mind them carrying on. 


VERSE 6 

We soldiers all think that out ’ere at the front, 

Of this blinking old war, we is bearing the brunt. 

But what of the blokes as is dressed up in blue, 

They’re ’aving their troubles at sea—not art—too, 

For the dangers they braves with them darned U-Boat tricks, 
Does they get all the ‘apencef Napoo, they gets kicks. 

CHORUS: 

My word, ain’t they carrying on, 

It’s splendid to think upon. 

For all we has to eat, we have to thank the fleet. 

Silently, they’re carrying on, 

Yes, we know they’re carrying on. 

VERSE 7 

There once was a Zoo and the animals there, 

• Were a Lion, a Fox and a Cock and a Bear, 

A very fat Hog, to the Zoo came one day. 

And hoggishly made up his mind he would stay. 

The Hog brought his several pigs and a sow. 

And started a fierce Zoo-ological row. 

CHORUS: 

My word, weren’t they carrying on. 

They fought as the keepers had gone. 

All through one August night, 

Till the whole Zoo got to fight. 

And for four years they’ve been carrying on. 

And they all still keep carrying on. 

VERSE 8 

The Bear got a yellow streak during the Fall, 

He thought that the Hog was the King of them all, 

They brought in a Turkey, a venemous bird. 

Who gobbled Armenian eggs by the Herd. 

The Hog grunted promises solid and true. 

And things he would give them to see the fight thru. 

CHORUS: 

My word, they went carrying on, 

The Hog they were depending upon, 

He’d give a cross of iron, 

To the one who’d lick the Lion, 

And his six young pigs were all looking on. 

While the whole Zoo went carrying on. 

VERSE 9 

They kept up the fight to a horrible din, 

And it looked to them all that the Hog he would win, 

The Lion was wounded, the Chanticleer too, 

And they thought a new master had come to the Zoo. 
When suddenly terrible shriekings were heard, 

It came from the Eagle, America’s bird. 


CHORUS: 

My word, how that Bird carried on. 

That Hog was a sight to look on. 

And the Chanticleer as well. 

Helped to peck the Hog to Hell, 

And the Zoo went peacefu’ly carrying on. 
Yes, the whole world went carrying on. 
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girls at a time, That’s 
oer - tain - Iy ought, Yes, it 
war now is done. What’s 
Tom-mies a - bout, It’s well 


hoard-ing and hoard-ing’s a ter - i - ble crime, 

does, “On our front there is nought to re - port.” 

that? why, old Hin - den-burg says that he’s won. 

worth be - ing wound-ed to try to find out. 









































think up-on;_ 

think up-on$_ 

think up-on 5 _ 

think up-on;_ 


“Here” (won’t it sound ab-surd?^iWhere’s your tick-et for that 

If they’d been in it well,_they’d have said that it was 

But we’ve not found it out,_he’ll be an-noyedno 

But if each lit - tie dear,_would come out o - ver 
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A NEW SONG of EXCEPTIONAL MERIT and CHARM 


6S Snnai Me L@we B s LcnlalbF 99 

(LOVE'S LULLABY OF DREAMS) 

Delightfully Simple - while easy to sing it is Exceedingly Effective! 

Its wonderfully melodious refrain and its unaffected, imploring lyric makes 
it as appealing and as much appreciated when sung 
in the home as on the concert stage. 





































































